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I had intended to have closed my late ap-
pearance on the stage of life in the character
of a country farmer; but, after discharging
some filial and fraternal claims, I find I could
only fight for existence in that miserable man-
ner, which I have lived to vsee throw a vene-
rable parent into the jaws of a jail; whence
death, the poor man's last and often best friend,
rescued him.

I know, Sir, that to need your goodness i$
to have a claim on it; may I therefore beg your
patronage to forward me in this affair, till I be
appointed to a division, where, by the help of
rigid oeconomy, I will try to support that inde-
pendence so dear to my sou!3 but which lias
been too often so distant from my situation.

WHEN Nature her great master-piece design'd,
And fram'd her last, best work, the human mind,
Her eye intent on all the mazy plan,
She form'd of various parts the various man.

Then first she calls the useful many forth;
Plain plodding industry, and sober worth:
Thence peasants, farmers, native sons of earth,
And merchandise7 whole genus take their birth:

Each